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Synopsis of Installments I and II.·

'Mah ¡Deverllt, the nephew nini heir of a

wen!thy Baronet, Is staying at a board-

inir house In Soulhport when lie merla

three, sisters, with the youngest of

whom. Maggie, he falls deeply In lov-e.
with the expressed disapproval of a friend,
who consideri· the girls to he rather sus¬

picious characters, In which, view ho Is
confirmed by a fellow-hoarder, who af¬
firms that he knows Mangle to he a

heartless Jilt nnd flirt. If not worse. Hr*-
gardloss of remonstrances DeverlU calls
upon Maggie's peuple on his return to

London, and Is heartily welcomed. Xono
of the girls aie to be aeon, but tho Major
nnd Mrs, Brown help DeverlU nnd other

young men who have "dropped in" lo

pass a very plent-ant evening. After
playing Roulette for some time, and los¬
ing considerably, the guests lease rather
hurriedly, one of them asserting that he
saw the Major cheat at the game. In
spite of very serious doubts of the Ma¬
jor's respectability, DeverlU, on meeting
Maggie the following day. proposes to
marry her, but Is refused, líe Is cer¬

tain that she Is all that Is good and
Innocent, arid determines to find oui how
much sho does know of her father's
method of life,

CHAITBK III.
Bob DeverlU sauntered away from tho

corner where he had left Maggie Brown,
bo deeply absorbed In thoughts of liei-,
nnd of the mystery surrounding- her,
that he did not hear a voice addressing
him by his Christian name; and it was

not until he felt a smart rap on th-*
idiouldnr that, turning Indignantly, he
saw that his uncle, Sir Wilfred noverili,
was summoning htm to stop with sting¬
ing blows from his little cane,
"Who was that girl you were seeing

Into tho ominous?') asked Sir Wilfred,
who was a carefully dyed, well preserved
7111111 of some sixty-two or sixty-three
yeaivs of age.
DeverlU flushed as bo anewored:
"It was a Miss Drown, sir, a lady I

met with her sisters at Southport."
Sir Wilfred looked at him keenly.
"Good-looking girl!" said he. "Who

is she? Who are her people, I moan?'*
"Her father's been in tho army," said

(DeverlU, hoping Ms shn.rp>-eyed uncle-
would not press the matter further.
But be did.
"Army. That's vague. 'Been In the

army'.that's vaguer still. Where do
they live?"
"Somewhere In Kensington, I think,"

said Devorlll disingenuously, knowing
how that little purtide "West" would
have given away the "Kensington."

"Voit think, «>h? Don't you know
them?"

"I've only called thorn onoo. I'll And
thn address, and let you know, if you
wish It."

Sir Wilfred Ignored the aunRcstlon.
"You're flirting with tills girl?"
"I have the greatest admiration for

hert"
'.Admiration. ll'm, yes, thnt may

meriti anything. I hope you've no idea
of doing anything; foolish?"

Sir Wilfred was not sixty years of

age for nothing, lio hnd been taking
it constitutional In the neighborhood of
his house In LóWnciós Square, to get an

appetite for bis dinner, and ho must
have hnd the young pcoplo under obser¬
vât Ion for somo time.
"No, sir, I hope not."
"You know what I mean by foolish?"
"I suppose you menu marriage?"
"Admirably divined. That's exactly

What 1 do moan·"
"Thorp' no ciinnce of that. She won't

havo mo," said l>everlll coolly,
"Hold out for terms," said Sir Wll-

frod laconically. "Well, you may be
able to givo tho young lady a tluc some

tiny, If I don't marry. But you Will lie
tilile to give her precious llttlo else, un¬

less hor family's nil right. Tho firm
hns o position to keep up ln the world,
nnd it's by judicious alliances that that
position is hold nnd strengthened."
"Thoro is no cliance of marriage, sir,

as I've told you,"
"Qlad to bear It.for both your sakes.

Good-.night."
And the old gentleman went on With

a nod, nnd without Inviting him to din¬
ner, ns ho usually did when tney met.
Poor Deverill only hesitated a few mo¬

ment. Then resolved not to bear nny

longer the suspenso about Maggie, which
was considerably more distressing to him
than his rich 'uncle's displeasure, ho
Jumped Into ? hansom nnd drovo to

Steolo Court Gardens,
lie had, he thought, given Maggio timo

to rcneh home in the omnibus, but he
found Mrs, Brown alone ln tbo draw¬

ing-room, ns on his previous visit, and
when lie took an early opportunity ot
asking after hor daughter, she said that

they wero nil dining with friends.
Deverill knew this was not true. Mag.

glo hnd not had time to corno home, and

change to a dinner dress since ho sn-w

her lost. But he, of course, affected
to be aitlsfled, with this answer, though
he had a shrewd suspicion that his hos¬
tess knew that he was not.
Mrs. Brown was looking ns charming

as ever, in another tengown, this timo
ono of Oriental material and pattern,
which became her still striking beauty
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very well. She bogged him to stay io

dinner, and told him they had ? friend
staying with thorn, a mnrr of about his
own ngo, whom she felt euro ho would
like.
"Not nt nil like those two horrid young

men you met hero tho oilier day," sho
said with a pretty little shrug nnd
shudder. "1 don't know where the Ma¬

jor picked up that G?p? William Collis*
don, but he nnd the friend lie brought.
Ashe, he called himself, you know,

though I have grave doubts whether
thnt was his reni name!.were the most
terrible persons. 'Snorkel's' tho Major
etnia them! I do hope they didn't make
themselves offensivo to you thnt night
as they went out.I They were just tho
sort ofpeoplo who might!"
"Oh, no." said Deverlll, looking clown

uneasily, not caring to meet the rnther

senrchlng gnzo of the little woman's
pretty dark eyes.
He did so wish those eyes of her's

wero not so like Moggie's!
"I'm so glnd!" cooed Mrs. Brown, with

a sigh. "But really they wero capable
of nnything. They came here a few

nights afterwards and wanted to play
cards for an hour. But the Mnjor had
to refuse. Yon know how good-natured
he is! But he felt he ronlly must draw
tho line somewhere!"
"Oh, certainly." said Deverlll vaguely,

feeling quite suro that tho young men

themselves would have quite a different
version to give of what hnd occurred.
At that moment ho heard the Jolly

volco of tho Major, who came into tho

room tho next minuto, with a rather
foolish-looking young mnn two or three

years younger than Deverlll, and greeted
the newcomer with effusion.
Deverlll had by this time a protty

good idea of the programme to l>c fol¬

lowed, and he mad,e no further inqniriett
for tho three younger ladles, but quietly
waited for developments. Ho bad an

Idea thnt Mrs. Brown was uneasy about
him, while he could see that tho Mnjor
was not.
Sho even made a more decided attempt

than on tho previous occasion to pre¬
vent any sort of gambling after dinner.

But the Mnjor nnd tho second guest,
whoso name was Gralnger, overruled her,
and they played poker until Dovorlll had
lost nearly two hundred pounds, of which
a little.? very llttlo, had been won by
Gralnger, and the rest by ono or other
of tho Browns.
Again ho thought he saw an uneasy

look in tho lady's eyes as she glanced
at her husband, nnd Deverlll sold quietly:

"I'll write you out a check, Major."
"All right, my boy," said Brown, as

he choso himself a cigar. "You've come

off badly this time, I'm afraid, but be¬

ginners have to learn.
"Yes," said Deverlll, who had learnt

more than tho other knew, but not per¬
haps more than Mrs. Brown guessed.
Sho led Deverlll away to the end of

the drawing-room, and looking up into

his face, with a pathetic little glance,
said ln her lisping voice:
"My dear Mr, Devorlll, you really

mustn't mind nn old woman like mo

speaking freely to you, but can you af¬

ford to loose so much? The stakes you

young men will play for are quite alarm¬

ing to me!"
"Thank you, Mrs. Brown," said he

very deliberately, and with a steady look
which made her flush, "I never play
for higher stakes than I can afford."
Ho turned away with some coolness,

and he saw ns Gralntçor, who was ob¬

viously very young and very Inexperi¬
enced, addressed some casual remark to

him, that Mrs. Brown made a sign to

her husband, and whispered a few words
to him which made his glance askance
at his latest victim,
The next moment, genial, expansive,

Major Brown was coming up to both
the young men, and asking them if
either could give them a song.
"Couldn't you Induce one of your daugh¬

ters to sing, Major Brown," said Dev¬

erlll, looking hlrn full in the face with
an expression against which even that

well-seasoned warrior was scarcely proof.
"Wo have seen nothing of them this
evening."
A secret hopo animated him that theso

words, thus unexpectedly spoken, would
draw forth some reassuring explanation
that the throe girls wore not Major
Brown's daughters at nil, but related to

him ln some remoter degree.
But the Major's rod face changed; the

merry twinkle went out of his eyes, and
gave place to a flashing look of Indig¬
nation, which was, perhaps, more ab¬
surd than touching In the circumstances,
"My daughters, Mr. Deverlll, I don't

introduce to gamblers," he said curtly,
and In a voice Just loud enough for his
wife to hoar.
Sho tripped across the room to tho

two men, her face wreathed ln uneasy
smiles.
"Hugh, my dear Hugh, you forgot,"

sho said, seizing him by the arm with
what appeared to be no such very gentío
grip, "Mr. Doverlll knows the dear girls.
It was they who invited him here."
And sho turned to Bob himself: "It is
most unlucky that you havo happened
to come each time when they wero out,
but I hope."
The Major's voice, resoluto and even

menacing, broke In:
"And they always will bo out when

card-playlng's going on. I don't approve
o£ girls having anything to do with
games of chance."

Deverlll was strangely touched by the
evident sincerity in tho man's voice,
lie turned no him and said simply:
"You'ro quite right." And, contrary

to ills first Impulso, which had been to
leave the fiat with a curt bow only, ho
shook tho Major by the hand as he
bado him good-night.
Gralnger, who was staying at the flat,

offered lils co(rnpaiiloii"shlp to Deverlll
^or part of hi» way homo, and Deverlll
saw Mrs. Brown bile hor lip and frown
at lier husband as the twu young men
went out together,
Tho flat wtiB on the first floor, and

When Deverlll and tils companion got
downstairs, the former fancied he heard,
through the open windows of tho Brown's
drawl tig-room, thu sound of Mrs. Brown's
voice, 'nagging' at her husband with
great vigor,

"I say, you know, do you think these
people are all right'.'" began Gralnger,
aa noon aa they wero salofly out of
fcar-nhul.
"How nil right?" asked Deverlll short¬

ly.
"Well, you know, there's a lot of

gambling goes on there, nnd it's an odd.
tiling that however thn luck change« In
tli« .courue of the evening, It's pretty
stiro. to end In one or other of tito
Drowns having collared numi of tho
money, Of courso I don't want to bo
the first person to suggest such a thing,
but now, do you, ypursulf think It's nuits
<mi tim square?"

?'··??·?111 hesitated. Then ho asked
abruptly)
"Why Uo you stay there, if you have

any Mow of ihut sort?"
"Well, you seo, thoy'ro awfully Jolly

People, and I'm ninno In town, so folt

j'lnUo grateful when they showed mn ?
? little attention nnd asked me to stay

j with th.in. And I eay, who uro these
daughters you talk about, oh?"

"Oil, 1 think they have daughters,"
»ahi noverili hastily.
"Why, you know thoy have, Mr«.

Brown said they 'happened to tie (,ul.'
! Hm they've never happened, to he in
liming Iho four days I've botín liiere."

"If | were you I wouldn't stay there '·

ild invelili quickly.
I "Uut yuu slioüit hunda with. the fellow

yourself! You wouldn*t havo done thnt
if you had thougni ho u* rooked you,
wotnd you? '

Deverlll did rttit nt once answer. inn
fact ,W'ÍS that bo limi been no nine ? e-

lleved to, find thnt the Major bad tho

saving grace of keeping his daughters
out of the hlmosphoie of the finti thnt
he h.ul yielded to un Impulso which no

felt was not wholly Justified, nnd had
taken ln his a bund which he could not
look upon as clean. ,-'
For the second timo ho unirlo a rosone

when ho got back to his chumbera that

night, that /he would forget Maggio ir

he «alici ¡ for 'on the one hand It was

plain that sho did noi care for him, ami

on Hie other, It was abundantly clear
thnt Sir Wilfred, oven If he hnd been ?

much more lenient and Indulgent per¬
son than he wns, would never have con¬

sented to his nephew's marrying Into a

family of such vory dubious surroundings.
For thnt he hnd been cheated at poker

as ho hnd been cheated at roulotte Dov-
crin could not doubt.
And then again, try ns lie would to

forget the whole matter, there would
crop up thnt haunting question: how
much did poor Maggie know?
Ho wns not quito sut" whether ho was

glad or sorry that he did not know where
the force girls wore staying; for while,
on the one hand, he congratulated him¬
self upon tho impossibility of hs see¬

ing them again, nnd told himself that
for him to forget Maggio wns really the
best thing that could happen, yet ho
found himself yearning for a sight of
hor pretty faco, for a giunco of her
bright eyos, 'for tho sound of her fresh

young voice,
And when, ten days Inter, ho caught

sight of tho girl herself stopping .with
her sister Aline out of a hansom ?

Begcnt Street, his heart leapt up within
him, and no earthly considerations of

prudence could have prevented his spring¬
ing forward to help them to alight.
Ho was struck by the transformation

In their app'earnnce. Instead of tho
two ghnbblly-dressod girls whom ho re¬

membered, he saw before him two grace¬
ful women in'tho smartest of toilettes,
their gowns of fawn-colored cloth show¬
ing off their slender figures, and both
wearing hats aa pretty In themselves aa

they wore becoming to their wearers.

Maggie, too, .»instead of avoiding him
ns she had done on their previous meet¬
ing welcomed him with a blush and a

beaming smilo which fanned his slum¬
bering passion Into instant life again.
"This Is lucky!" said ho, ns ho shook

hands with her. "I'd been wondering
what had become of you. Where are

you going?"
"Shopping!" said Maggie, with her

eves sparkling. "Tho most fascinating
occupation ever invented. At least, I

think so. Poor Alino doesn't because
sho has just been to the ^dentist's and
she can't forget tho fact."

"Well, It's better to bo coming from
than going to the dentist's, at any rate,
said Deverlll, cheerfully. "Don t you
think so. Miss Alino ?" "

"I don't know," said sho rather woe¬

fully. "I feel «as If. instead of having
one aching tooth, I now have a dozen!
"Come and have porne luncheon at thu

Savoy," suggested Deverlll, "and go to
a morning performance afterwards, and
laugh the pain away."
Alino shooke hor head.

_

"No, thank you," said she. "I couldn t

eat or laugh to-dny. really. Maggie,
please make haste nnd get what you
wunt, for I'm longing for nothing so

much as to get homo and bury-my head
In a sofa-cushion."
Maggie, whose pretty brown eyes had

suddenly grown twice their normal size
at DeverlU's invitation, put a pleading
hand on her slster'B arm.

"Oh, Aline, don't you think you could?
whispered she. And hor volco trembled
with excitement. "It would be so

lovely." · :''¦·,.
"Look here, Miss Aline," said Deverlll,

nimbly taking advantage of his oppor¬
tunity, "1 con seo you're ln pain, and
that you won't he comfortable till you
can He down quietly and get a little
sleep. Will you let me put you Into a

hansom, and I'll take care of Miss Mag¬
gie and see that she doesn't spend too
much money, in the first place, and I'll
undertake to keep her fed and amused
for the rest of the afternoon, nnd bring
her home safely, with the newest sweet
things in hats and anything else sho
wants to buy."
"Oh!" said Maggie,
And the tone of voice In which she

uttered the little try, the way ln which
she put her head pleadingly on ono side,
told eloquently of her own wishes.
Aline looked rather grave.
"I don't know what Claudia would

say." sho began.
And again noverili noted that she used

not her mother's but her sister's nnme.
"She'd say," snid Deverlll boldly, "that

It would madness to miss such a chanco
of doing your shopping under an in¬
telligent masculine eye. You should always
have a man to help you to choose your
things, you know;, then you get things
that please both sexes, Instead of only
ono."

"Oh, Aline, do let me!"
Alino sighed, murmured, gave way.

The poor girl, was Indeed, longing to

go quietly homo, and she suffered her¬
self to be put in a hansom, not without
a faint protest, charging her sister earn¬

estly not to bo late,
"Where shall I tell him, asked Dev¬

erlll, when the hansom doors were shut.
Aline grew red. stammered.
"Oh, oh, Waterloo, please," said she,

Then as sho thought ho looked sur¬

prised sho added quickly: "We are stay-
Ing with friends.at Croydon."
For one moment tho remembranco of

the ugly mystery, of the 'wretched se¬

crets of tho life at the flat, made him
hesitate, appalled at. tho course upon
which he know himself to be entering.
Tho next, he caught sight of tho ra¬

diant face of the beautiful Maggie, and
prudence, discretion'/ flew to the winds,
as he raised,bis hat to Alino and sho
drove ? way, and ho found himself once

moro by tho side of tho girl who had
won his heart and turned his head.
"Whero shall wo go flirat?" said he,

"Do you really want to go shopping!
Saturday's a bad day for that, you know.
Tho shop« shut early; and all tho assis¬
tati Ih are In a hurry to get rid of you.
For it's one o'clock now."

"It doesn't really matter," said Mag¬
gie, who was smiling all over her face,
In eyes and cheeks and lips. It s only
that I so si-ldotn have much money to

spend that I feel pager- for the pleasure
when I got tho chance."

"Well, then, suppose you save that
pleasure for next week, and let ue have
luncheon and go to a matinee, as I bur-

'"Oh," yen, i should like that!" almost
sobbed Maggie, who was In a stato of
pre&oHtorotiH gloefillness,- scarcely able
to contain her joy, which bubbled oyor¡In little happy chuckles .and sparkling
smiles, ·

. ';. ,. ..

"And now what theatre shnll It be?
"The Gaiety," Bald Maggie promptly.
Deverlll laughed; Ha wae a llttlo sur-

prised, ululimi disconcerted, by this un·

hesitating answer, , '..·
"And tin- Havoy for luncheont
"Oh-h-h-h, yes!" ,,

"Verv w.-ll men. Here- we nre. And
ho hailed u hansom, and helped her In,
"They'll tn.it uh better there than they
did at tin- biintilirjpl",.

Maggi.·,, laugh rung out meni y.
"Oh. thai was nice, too," suhl she,

"Then, wa» a «ori of piquancy ab. ut

keeping up one's spirit ill S>'Ch ft funeial

?"?? won't ?... Hiieh en effort to-dny,;;
said he. "I .ever saw you su happy!

"1 never wa> so haPPY ,'«««' .«*-
lorted ah.· ingenuously. Ah a rue,

everything'*, for tho worst In W» *01"*
of all possible worlds for roe\..im " *'

at thepn'sont moment, everything seems

to bin.hanged, and I »e"m,*í. 1W

hardly anything left to W»;.^Tin tlellBhted to hOlU' ». 4hBiU*lh..Bo
orili. ?,.? pray how did the chango
" "W./'S^s turi ft Wkc oi 'U9lC*' "

said she, loaning back In tho hansom and
watching tho busy crowd, nnd not no¬
ticing tho sudden alteration In tho face
of her eonipnnlon «t thoso word«, "About
ten days ago he camo to see tie (wo are
staying nt Croyrion, you know.Mama
doesn't think It Ih good for Alino to Ilvo
In London), and ho gave us each a teh-
pound note, and life's boon a sort of
paradise over since.
DeverlU listened to thin (speech with,

mingled feelings of Interest, pity and a

sort of terror. Ho· guosRed whoso money
lt. was that had provided the Major's
"stroke of luck," and tho khowlodgo that
It wns Ilio two hundred which the Major
had obtained from him by unfair play
filled him with a eort of sick dismay on
tho ono hand, and on tho other with a

tender pity for those thVeo poor girls,
which, In the caso of tho beautiful croa-
turo bcsldo him, accentuated tho passion
with which sho had Inspired him.
"A very cheap paradise!" said he, after

a moment's pause.
"Cheap! Do you think so? Ton

pounds!'· And sho turned to him agath
with that look of girlish fun In her
eyes which was ono of her greatest
charms. "Well, yoil see we're not used
to tlio society of millionaires," she went
on, with a demuro llttlo glauco, "Wo
looked upon It as quite a respectable
fortune And then beside«."
Sho stopped short, and bit her lip.
"Besides What?" said ho.
"Well, you know, If it hadn't been for'

this, I couldn't havo gone to luncheon
and tho theatre! To turn up In rags
at the Savoy Is Just one of tho things
that one can't do!" Sho laughed, ond
ho laughed, and thon sho added with a
sudden chango to dormirò gravity: "How
shocked Claudia wOuld be at my tolling
you all this! Altfcough you know It
all quite well without my tolling! She
would say I was 'lacking In reticence.'
Wouldn't she? You know Claudia!"
"Sho would be quite wrong though.

At least, she would bo wrong If sho
mount to scold you. I Hito to hoar Just
what you think," .said DeverlU, who felt
Jilniself slipping moro than ever under
the spell.

"I don't say such tilings to everybody,"
sho snld Impulsively. "But you've been
so very nico to me that I feel you're
different,"

"That's what I like you to feel," said
DeverlU, putting strong constraint upon
himself, In order that ho might speak
with the Judicious mixture of confidence
and coolness which she preferred,

"I shouldn't tell anybody else that I
wanted to go to the 'Gaiety,' " oho added
quickly. "It sounds so very.frivolous,
I think oven you looked rather sur¬

prised when you heard mo say so."
"I think 11 was a little," admitted

DeverlU. "I hnd a sort of feeling that
you ought to have chosen a classical con¬
cert, or an improving lecture."
She laughed merrily.
"I thought so. And to some people

I should havo pretondod I did, But
not to you. I don't want to pretend
to you, to bo any better or more serious
than I really am. I like you to know
that the real mo 1b a girl who likes
life and brightness und brilliancy, who
longs for it, yearns for lt"î and then
perhaps you'll understand why it is that
I've got no sentiment about mo. I'm
too superficial, I eupposo."
He listened, rather frightened, but ad¬

miring her straightforwardness as ho ad-
:«lred everything else about her. It
made him sure that sho was as§ Inno¬
cent as a child; and it made him long
to snatch her in his arms, to carry ber
away with him out of danger of tho
tainted atmosphere Into which sho might
be drawn at any moment.

"No, I don't think you superficial,"
said ho. "You're honest, that's all.
You're the moat honest girl 1 over met,
Just as surely as you're the loveliest."
By ever so slight a chongo of feature

sho showed again, in that disappointing
way of hers, that she did not want com¬

pliments; and bo, too thankful to be
with her again to care what ho said to
her provided ho- might look at her and
meet her eyes, he took his tono from
ber, and listened to her chatter, until
they got to tho Savoy.
Her demure delight in her surround¬

ings, her frank enjoyment of tho mate¬
rial pleasures of the excellent luncheon,
all amused, Interested, charnjed h.'m.
And the feeling that he must marry the
girl, talco her away, carvo a brilliant
path through the world for her, grew
stronger as the afternoon wore on, and
she enjoyed the fun and the sparkle of
the Gaiety variety entertainment ns she
had enjoyed tho luncheon,
-So that when they came out Into the
gloom of a drizzling October evening,
he pleaded"with her not to go home yet.
"You must have dinner first." said he.
"Oh, not dinner. I don't mind a cup

of tea at an A. B. C," said she.
"Nonsense. You know very well

there's no more harm In'dining than in
having tea,"

"Oh, yes, but there is," said she.
"Curates have cast a sort of sanctity
over a cup of tea and a buttered scone,
while about the very word 'dinner' there's
a certain suggestion of go-aheadedness
which is Just what Claudia would dis¬

approve." f
"We'll have tea and a buttered peone

between tho soup and the fish," said
DeverHl with decision. "That will de¬

odorize the dinner, won't it?"
She wns too happy to hold out, and

DeverlU began to ask himself whether
she wero not also too fond of him. For
sho had begun, as tho afternoon went
on, to give Tiim from timo to time a little
smile of pleasure without saying anything,
which he told himself with a flutter oí
the heart, a girl only bestows upon a

man sho cares about.
So they went to Gattl's nnd sitting in

the upstairs room, chatted and exchanged
comments upon tho performance while
thoy waited for their dinner.
Thero wero the first diners to arrive,

for it wns still early, and tfins they were

able to enjoy tho pleasure of a solitary
tete-a-toto, In which they wore so much
absorbed that they did not notlco the

rapid entrance of a visitor until they
wore both startled by a thundering rap
of a man's fist upon tho table at which
they wero sitting,
"Papa!" cried" Maggie In alarm, as

slio sat back and stared at tho Major,
whose dark faco was livid with rage.

Doverli! started up, frowning and In¬
dignant.
"What do you.mean by this, sir?" he

stammered angrily.
The Major could scarcely spoak for

rage.
"What do I mean by it? I, I! What

do you mean, you scoundrel, by taking
my daughter about, and bringing hor to

places like- this? "What do you mean, I

say, by."
Maggio Interrupted him, solzlng him

by tho sleeve, her face white, and the
tears in hor eyes..

'.'Papa, papa, what do you mean? Don't
you understand? How can you bo so

Billy! He's done mo the greatest honor
a man can do. He.ho." hor. voice

dropped to the prettiest whisper."he
wants mo to marry him!"
Tlio Major gasped, staggered, turned

to tho young mari.
"Good God, you don't.you don't mean

It!" said he hoarsely.
Povnrlll, struck dumb,1 bowed his head

for all answer.
Tho sliady Major gave lilm one long

look, turned with a broken word to his
daughter, nii'l then, suddenly giving wuy
to 'overwhelming emotion, sunk Into ?

chnlr by tho table, and burying his head
In his arms, burst into tears.

(To Ho Continued Next Bunday.)

THE YELLOW PERIL,
(Bpcolal M Tho Tlmee·nlepalçh.)

ABINGDOM. VA.. Mny 13.-Tho rendi¬
tion of Ilio "Vollow Peril" by the ."Alpha
Boat Phi flcelety," of I he famous Stone¬
wall" Jackson Institution, Ablngdon, Va.,
last Saturday was a highly characteristic
and praiseworthy display of local ama¬
teur talent.
The Dramatis Personne, Czar Is Miss

Mary Hannah! O-yiviua, Haelv*al Bowen;
General Nogl, Fannie Wlthors; Hlsako
ïsuno vJapaiveseo Jadlos .whose mother

Julius Sycle ù Sons
_

(Credit to Responsible People.)
Every Woman in Town

should-be-at our Lace Sale. In quality, variety and values
this opportunity has never been equaled. THE' BIGGEST
SALE of Valenciennes Laces ever known in this city.

They're fresh and new; the latest designs. The best op¬
portunity for.buying under price ever known.

aorraen, French, Plat Mecklen, Oriental Edges and Insertinge,
In all -widths at extremely low prices.

Dainty Summer Parasols,
It1.19 to f6.

Wblle Japanese Parasols, wllh bam¬
boo, with silk tassel, ïpi.llï.
Wluto China Silk Parasol, with ruf¬

fle, bamboo handle, tfl.an,
White Japanese Dresden Parasols,

In all shades, f2.7S,
Fahey Stripe Parasols, $2,1»,
Pongee Embroidery Pnrasol, bern-

etltchcd, in all colors, fil.lt).
Children's Parasols, .»"c to fl.iM).

Trunks Reduced.
See our Trunks. We aro selling $ß

Canvas Trunks for fa.

White Lawn Waists at
Reduced Prices*

Fino "Walet of Persian lawn, made
with small tucks, forming yoke, "with
full sleeves, hemstitched cuffs, for
nsc.
Fine "Waist of Pendan' Dawn, fas¬

tens In back, with embroidered front
and tucks, full sleeves, with hem¬
stitched, doop cuffs and small tucks*
you can get It for fl.8».
Very Fine Blnck China Silk Waist,

with box pleated .front, to form a
yoke, full sleeves, new style cuffs, for
-M.OO.

Some Extra Good News of Summer
Dress Material.

Descriptions in tho paper will not give you an Idea how cheap they
nro; sample« will not do either. Tho only way Is to come to eoe them spread
out.

25c for 50c Silk Mousseline
Woven with little fancy figures,

all on white grounds; the prettiest
possible stuff for summer and eve¬

ning gowns.

Silk and Cotton
Nezeraine,i50c

A ntw summer fabric, all the
delicate spring colors, In this beau
tlful gauze weave; will wash.

10c for 17c Floral
Organdies.

We have the last lot from the
mill, we nro sorry to say, for noth¬
ing this spring has pleased you
bettor than this stuff at this re¬

markably low Vrtce. .

I2J^c for Cotton Voile,
Was 162-3, 20 and 25c.
Thoy arc checks, flecks and va¬

rious designs, all. of them mndo I©
imitato expensive woolen stuffs,
and did It wonderfully woll, at
their original price._

White Bed Spreads Reduced.
All Double Size Crochet Spreads.
??»?·. were $1.25. ft.flO, were »1.89

(fringed).
Marseilles Bedspreads, $8 kind, re¬

duced to 94.
Colored 3<*dBprcads, $3.50 kind, re¬

duced to f1.715.

Sale Bed and Down Pillows.
Made of best ticking.21-lnch. 5JK-;

2-pound Pillow, fl.10; 8-pound Pil¬
low, f1.2«; Sofa Pillow, 25c.

Window Shades.
Tho best Linen· Shade made, with

fixtures complete; good spring roller,
«5c.

Still More White Sale Linen
for Shirt Waists and Suits.
Whatever Is wanted, you mny count

on getting at loss than the usual cost.
Mexican Linen, for shirt waists'and

stilts,- al«o good for furniture cover¬
ing; 38 Inches wldo, special price
lit liSte.
Linen Sheeting. 2 1-2 yards wide,

n.25 kind. .fl.
Irish Linen Cambric, 34 Inches wide,

puro white, round thread: regular
price 39c, special Monday Sic.
Sale of Irish Linen for wash suits,

30c and tH)c.
Panama Linen, special for long coat

suits, 36 Inches; regular price $1.23,
Monday Tfîc,

Men's Shirts, Underwear and Hosiery.
Our present extensivo display of new, bright and seasonable 'men's fur¬

nishing goods reveals the purpose of this storo of being complete in every de¬

partment, for men ns well as women. The qualities are tho most desirable

and the prices such as bring good goods within the reach of all.

Men's Negligee Shirts.
Tho materials are Garner's Percales,

Printed and Woven Madras. Large

assortment of light and dark patterns.
Extra full size, gathered yokes, cush¬

ion nock bands, hand laundered; com¬

plete with one pair of detached cuffs;
weU worth 75c, marked 50c.

Men's and Boys' Balbriggan
Underwear.

Summer weight, fine combed yarn.
Shirts hove French necks, pearl but¬
tons; drawers have double reinforced
seats, knickerbockers and long lengths
for the boys; very special, 25c each.

Men's Negligee Shirts.
The material is English madras;

large assortment of light and dark
patterns, extra full size, gathered
yokes; Teal 50c shirt, Monday, splclal,
3»c.

Men's and Boys' Fine Bal·
briggan Underwear.

Forty gauge fine combed Egyptian
yarn. Shirts have long aad short
sleeves, French Inserted necks,; draw¬
ers have reinforced seats and French
back straps, long length and knicker¬
bockers for the boys; regular 75c qual¬
ity, 50c per garment.
Men's Silk Embroidered

Cotton Half Hose·
Fine Maco yarn, full seamless, dou¬

ble soles and high spliced heels; beau¬
tiful red, white and blue silk embroid¬
eries down the front; correct Imita¬
tions of the high grade kinds, special
12 l-2c per pair.

Men's Night Robes.
The Garb and Night Robe, made of

the best cambric, some with collar,
some without collars; some trimmed
white, others plain white; a regular

I 75c robe, for 50c.

Table Linens and Towels.
Do not miss these special values. They are indeed worthy of your Imme¬

diate attention. To those fur/iishing their city homes, country homes or hotels,
this is an especially attractive sale.

Table Damask·
68 Inches wide. Linen, now line of patterns. Heavy quality. Well in.

Huck Towels.
All white borders, strong and.dura-

ilc, size 17x3-1 Inches; 12 l-2c values,
at 10c,

worth'75c. a yard at.

Table,Linen.
54 Inches wide, the old-fashioned

Scotch patterns; 60c a yard usually,
now 35c.

Dinner Napkins.
Full bleached, satin finish, beautiful

patterns, 20 and 22 Inches square; well
worth $1, now 75c.

Linen Finished Toweling.
fled and blue borders, for hand, roller

and tea towels; worth 8c a yard,
marked 5«.

A Good Time to Buy Boys' Blouse Wash Waists.
The K. and E. Boy's Madras Blouse Waists, some in colors, with or with¬

out collars, In white und colors, all sizes, 60c,

#1.25 Tussah Silk Reduced 89c.
A new Silk fabric with a loose mesh, which Is really very firm, because the

irregular crinkled thrends of tho wool are held in their places by a straight

wnrp, each thread of the filling so knotted In that it can't slip. At the same

time the mesh Isn't so open aB to necessitate ? silk lining.

Wool Dress Goods.
Panama Cloths at 50c, 75c and $1.
Panama is made from wool that is

somewhat wiry In finish, similar to

mohair, and wlU give unusually good
service. This season It .has 'been so

much used for tailored suits and wala-
1 ing 'costumes that at times we have
been put to our wits' end to supply
tha colors most in demand.
Full supply now, perfectly plain

weaves.

Mohair Dress Goods.
For serviceable shirt-waist suit and

separato skirt, what could be bettor
than mohair? Full Uno of colors, in

plain and fancy, 50u to fl.SO,

Sheppard Plaid Dress Goods·
.Special Mohair, 50c.
Worsted Plaids, 15o to fl.
Showor-Proor Suiting, regular price

»1.25, Monday SO«*.

Women's Pretty 14.2.5 White
Shirtwaist Dresses S¡3 00.

When you can get a particularly good-
looking'White Dress of sheer lawn
for fl». what's tho uso of bothering
having one fitted and made, only to

pay moro?
Large orders brought oacli of these

$1.3." less than usual.
The wnlst has two side panels, em¬

broidered with blossoms, and the mid¬
dle panel, full sleeves; ovory detail
of the dress Is lato spring style.

Mattings,
Now arrival In Jap and China Mat¬

tings, the largest, mcit complete stook
In the city, 15*> to Ufi« a yard,

New Silk Petticoats at 98c.
Blnck, deep accordeon flounce; oth¬

ers with sectional shirred flounce, fin¬
ished with two shirred ruffles; usually
$1.50. for this sale (»So.

Women's Underclothes about
Half Price.

Marching orders have come to all
soiled nnd tumbled Underclothes.,
Corset Covers and Petticoats mostly.
Broken sizes, small prices, many half
of Saturday's; don't fall to see tho
wonderful bargains at 50c and fl,

Great Sale oi White Wash
Goods.

White Mcreorlzed Batiste, 48 Inches
wide, fino and sheer; the very thing
for graduation gowns, hangs In soft,
silky folds, noe a yard,
French,· Lawns, fine and shoe»·, M

inches wldo, washes boautlfi ..iy; rang¬

ing in prices from 10c to 45o a ya-rd.
'Fine, Sheer Whlto Organdy, 34 Inchon

wldo, ay'lS 1-2",
Fancy Drawn Work Walstlng, beau¬

tiful over colors, at SO«,
White Oxford Suiting, 31 Inches wide,

with woven dot; the vory thing for
separate skirts, at 15o a yard,
satin finish, in a variety of pretty,
excellent value, at SS'c a yard.
Camhrio, ¡Mi Inches wldo, 12 l-2c value,

nt 8 1-Slu a yard.
Mercerized Madras, with beautiful

satin finish, lu a. variety of proity,
pout designs; your choleo of this lot,
Jí5e a yard,
India Linon, ?0 Inches wldo, at 11«.
Whlto Figured Madras, neat and

pretty; 12 l-2o vuluo, for H l-»u a

yard.

married Un America), Ella Pitman, Dora

Japanese ladles:. Mlsies Besslo Bates,
Buia Johnson, Elizabeth Bt rayer,- Roso
Thomas, Dlzzie Woods. War correspond-
ents stranded In Japan: Mlssee Mary
Crabtroo, Fannie Fltzgerlnnd, Annie Dau-
rle, Nance Katlvsrine Stuart, Che of Bab,
ble, Helm Withers. Cossacks and Japan¬
ese officers, Manchuria hnbble, Scenic
Japan, Russian Manchuria. Time, during
Husso-Japanose War.
The above talented young JadlAs, under

the superb management of Mls3 Cal.iwoll,
played to a full and appreciative nurtlenivi,
pelloctlng credit nnd honor to all engaged,
The whole programme was carried out
with marlwa ability and nicety of detail
In all its particular difficult parts. Tho
uniforms, regalia and scenery showed
forth U mnster hand In the "gotter-up"
and arrangement. The vole« of the nub.
Ilo was for a second rendition of the Yel¬
low Peril. A reception, tendered by tho
college faculty, was given to a large list
of invited gue^e*» Wft» highly wjioiUiüi-


